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THE ORPHAN’S LAMENT. 

I'm standing by your grave, mother, 
No human form is near, 

But the fitful moaning of the wind 
Is all the sound I hear. 

Dark clouds are wreathed along 
In many a heavenly fold, 

But the moonlight on the frosty 
Gleams very pale and cold. 

the sky, 
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I’m standing by your grave, mother, 
The wind is sobbing wild, 

And the wintry stars look dimly down, 
Upon your orphan child. 

I tremble when the old trees toss, 
Their branches to and fro, 

Dut I'll shut my eyes and say the prayez, 
You taught me long ago. 

We had a happy home motker, 
Upon the mountain side, 

Where the little birds sang all day long, 
Before dear father died. 

Then mother dear your cheek grew pals, 

And paler every day, 
Until at length the angel came, 
And bore you too away. 

I had a gentle sister then, 
She is not with me now, 

For the gloomy shadows™of the grave, 
Lie on her baby brow. 

When strangers meet around the fire, 
Upon the old hearth stone, 

Dear mother, in this cold wide woild, 

I wander all alone. 

The morning sun looked dimly down, 
(O’er frozen world and wild, 

And kissed the little pallid cheek, 
Of that poor orphan child. 

She feels no more the stinging blast, 

Nor heeds the cold winds wave, 

The snow wreath is her winding sheet, 
Upon her mother’s grave. 

| 
| 
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Select Tale. 

CHANGE IN THE HOUSEHOLD. | 
+¢ There's no use tying any longer to suit Isaac 

Parsons,’ muttered this individual's better half, 

she sat in a corner of the farm-kitchen, rapidly di-| 

18 

vesting a chicken of its feathers; ¢¢ I've worked and | 

slaved wyself to death for him and his'n, and all 

the thanks I've bad for the last fifteen years has 

been short words and growlin’ and fault-findin’, un- 

til now I'm just determined to stand out and have 

my own way, or let things take their own course; 

and he'll find, after all, Melissy Talcott has got some | 

spirit in ber that can’t be crushed out with all his 

abusin’ and aggravation. 

*¢ To think he should have the heart to refuse me 

a new carpet after he bad such good luck with his 

wheat crop, and [ jest slaved myself through har- 

vesting, and got along with one girl. 

“¢ The more that man gets, the stingier he grows, 
and there is'nt a woman among all my acquaintan- 

ces that would stand such treatment, and I won't. | 

I'll put my foot down from this moment,” setting | 

down most emphatically that solid member of ber | 

| 
| 

homely person on tie kitchen floor ; *¢ if Isaac Par- | 

ons won't come to terms. 'll—I'll quit Lim—that’s | 

all!” 

Mrs. Melissy Parsons had been a remarkably pret- | 
ty girl in her youth, and thirty-seven years had | 

wade Ler a fair and comely woman. | 

Her husband was a somewhat phlegmatic man, | 

stuborn and opinwnated ; and as his carly life and | 

social atmosphere had not enlarged nor softened his | 

character, the hardest and most disagreeable part of | 

it expanded with his years. lle loved money, and 

as the sesthetic part of his nature had never been | 

cultivated. be regarded it as wastefulness and ex- 
travagance to indulge in much grace or beauty of 

surroundings. 

Still there was another side to this man. His af- | 

fections were deep and tender, and a judicious and 

loving woman could have reached and influenced him | 

to almost any degree through these. But Mrs. Par- | 

sons never understood her husband. She was an | 

impulsive, high-spirited, and really warm-hearted | 

woman, with a good deal of petty social ambition, | 

and she and her husband were constantly jarring | 

each other. | 

Yet all these years the barns and storehouses, the | 
lands and gold of Isaac Parsons increased, and God | 

sent children—two boys and a girl—to soften the | 

hearts of the father and mosher, and to be to them | 

angels of a new covenant of household peace and 

tenderness. But, alas ! alas! the sweet faces and | 
all the beautiful ministrations of childhood never 
accomplished their mission ; and, with hearts and | 

tempers fretted, and soured, and worn, Mr. and | 

Mrs. Parsons counted the years growing over them, | 
and both felt that their marriage had been a mis- | 
take and a misery, and with blind eyes that would | 
not ece, and hard hearts that would not understand, | 
each blamed the other, and mutual recrimination | 

only procured fresh bitterness. | 

| 

At last a crisis came. Mrs Parsons had set her | 
heart that autumn upon a new parlor carpet, which | 

was no wise unreasonable, and in which her husband 

ought to have indulged her. But the manner of | 

the request, which was in reality a command, at 

once rouscd the inherent stubbornness of the man, | 

and he flatly refused her. | 
and angry retorts, till the busband and wife sepa- 

rated with mutual bitterness ond rage. | 

But now as Mrs Parsons took up her denuded | 

chicken and plunged it in a pan of hot water, her 

Then passionate words 

eyes glanced on the magazine, which lay on the ta- | 

ble, and they settled upon this passage, which com- | 

pleted a short sketch: ¢ Who, whea Le was revi- 

led, reviled uot again, but committed his cause to 

Him who judgeth righteously.’ 
And these words stole. in a still, serene, rebuk- 

ing voice, through the stormy soul of Mrs Parsons. 
She had read them inoumerable times before, and 

they bad for her no special message or meaning ; 

but now God had sent his angel to drop them in 

her heart, and in a moment something of the real 

sin and wrong of her life rose up and confronted 

ber. 

She sat down in a low chair by her kitchen table, 

and rested her forehead on her hand. The hard, 

fretful, angry look went out from her face, and was 
succeeded by a soft, thoughtful expression, and the 

sunshine hung in yearning, golden, shifting beauty 

about her. 

And then 
first acquaintance with Isaac Parsons—he had cho- 

sca her from 

her that good fortune —and 

their courtship came over 

- - woman’ the vil memory went back to her 
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of rye bread at the kitchen table. 

"half doubted whether he had heard aright. 

| woman, as the first winds of spring came up from 

the south, and go softly over the bare, despairing 

ww herself once more 2 shy, tre- 'carth. Then she sq 

mulous, joyful bride at the altar, leaning on the | 

‘strong arm and tender heart, to whom she gave! 
4 v :  ¢ | herself gladly and trustingly, as a woman should. 

And she remembered that morning a little later, 
| 

| when her proud and hay jy young husbsnd brought | 

‘ber to the Louse which had been his father’s, and | 

how for a little while the thought of her being mis- 

tress of the great old farm house frightened the 

| wits out of hez. 

| She meant to make it a sweet and happy home 

| for Isaac Parsons. 

' had all happened yesterday, the little plans and 

| contrivances she had made for his surprise and their 

| mutual comfort. 

| But the quarrel came. 

| ed it, and how clearly she saw now the foolish and 

sinful part she had borne in that! If she had con- | 

| trolled her temper then—if she had only been gen- 

, instead of | or 

oD | tle and patient, forbearing and forgivin 

being proud and passionate, fretful and stubborn ! 

done her woman's duties! 

| mother broke down; she buried her face in her 

apron, and cried like a child. 

Mrs. Parsons was an energetic, determined wos 

| man, and when she had once made up her mind on 

any course of action, she would not shrink back 

from it. What went on in the softened woman's 

| heart that morning, as she sat, with her apron to 
| 

. 

| her eyes, rocking to and fro in ber low chair, and | 

the sweet, restless sunshine all about her—what 

went on in the woman's softened heart, only God 

and the angels know. 

¢“ Are you tired, Isaac?” 

The farmer was wiping his face and Lands on the 

brown crash towel, which hung near the window. 

Ile was a tall, stalwart, muscular man, sun-brown- 

cd and weather beaten, yet he had keen, kindly 

eyes, and the hard features had an honest, intelli- 

Mrs Parsons was cutting a loal 

Her husband 

turned and looked at her a moment, as though he 

His 

wife's face was bent over the bread, and he could 

not sec her ; but the words came a sccond time— 

gen t expression. 
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¢t Are you tired, Isaac? 

It wus a long time since Mr. Parsons had heard 

that soft. quiet voice. It stole over his heart like a 

wind from the land of bis youth. 

«« Well, yes, I do feel kind of tuckered out. Tt’s 

hard work to get in all that corn with cnly one 

hand beside Roger.” 

¢« I reckoned so, and so I thought I'd broil tha 
| chicken for tea, and bake the sweet potatoes, as 

you'd relish them best so.” 

Mr. Parsons did not say one word ; 

and took the weekly paper ont of his pocket, but 

Le sal down 

| his thoughts were too busy to allow lnm to read.— 

He knew very well his wile’s aversion to broiled 

chickens, and as the kitchen was her undisputed 

territory, he was obliged to submit and Lave his 

chickens stewed, and Lis potatoes served up in 

| sauce, notwithstanding she was perfectly aware 

that be preferred the former broiled and the latter 

baked ; and this unvsual deference to his taste fair- 

| ly struek the former dumb with astonishment, and 

he sat sull and watched his wife as she hurried 

from the pantry to the table, in Lier preparations 

for tea ; and then there came across him the mem. 

ory of some cf the harsh, angry words he had spo- 

ken during their quarrel that morning, and the 

words smote the man’s heart. 
1. 
ne And while Mrs Parsons was in the midst of ta 

ing up the daintily broiled chicken, two boys and 

a girl burst into the kitchen. 

‘* Hust, hush, children,”” wound in among the 

bstroperous mirth, like a silver chime, the soft 

voice ot the mother. 

paper, and you'll disturb him.”’ 

The children were silenced at once, not in fear of 

the reprool, but in wonder at it; for the wife as 

seldom consulted her husband’s taste and conve- 

0 

nience in these small, every-day matters, which 

make the happiness or irritation cf our lives, as he 

did hers, 

In a few moments the hungry family gathered | 

round the table. There was little spoken at the 

meal, but a softer, kindlier atmospliere seemed to 

pervade the room. The children felt, theugh they 

did not speak of it. 

¢¢ Are you going out this evening, Isaac?" 

““ Well, yes, I thought I'd step round to the town 

meetin’. Want anything at the store 7°’ continued 

Mr. Parsons, as he tried to button his collar before 

the small, old-fashioned looking-glass, whose mahog- 

any frame was mounted with boughs of evergreen, | 
| tious man ; how crael the fecling that he has given | around which scarlet berries hung their charms of 

rubies. 
But the man’s fingers were clumsy, and alter se- 

» 

-veral ineffectual attempts to accomplish his purpose, 

Mr. Parsons dropped his bard with an angry grunt, | 

that ¢¢ the thing would not work.” 

¢* Let me try, father.”” Mrs. Parsons stepped 

quickly to her husband's side, and in a moment her | 
| known feat of jugglers in Ceylon is given in Al the | hand hud managed the refractory button. 

Then she smoothed down a lock or two of black 

hair, which had strayed over the sunburnt forehead, | 

and the touch of those soit fingers felt very pleasant | 

| about the farmers brow, and woke up in his heart 

old sweet memories of the times when he used to 

feel them fluttering like a dream through his hair. 

Ie looked on his wife with a softness in his face, | 

and a smile in his eye, which he little suspected. | 

And the softness and the smile stirred a {ountain 

LAE 
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not for years yiclded one drop of its sweet waters. 

She reached up ber ips impulsively and kissed his | 

check. Any one who had witnessed that little do- 

mestic scene would scarcely have suspected that the 

married life of Isaac Parsons and his wife counted 

three quarters of a score of years. 

The woman's comely face was as {ull of shy blash- | 

cs as a girl's of sixteen, and Isazc Parsons seized 

his bat and plunged out of the house without speak- 

ing one word, but with a mixture of amazement,and 

something deeper, on his face, not easily described. 

Dut at last he cleared his throat, and muttered to | 

himsell.  ¢* Melissy shan’t repent that act—-I say 

she shan’t!” And when Isaae Parsons said a thing, 

he meant it. 
» 

every body knew 
* - ~ Ed 

The sunset of another autumn « 

Vd IQ about the mountains, 

Parsons rolled ir "O11e 
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vestures of purple and 

when the wagon of Isa 

far He had! 

L] 

va 1 Yo ah 
) 1 94 vara. VOC ap 

v 

She remembered, as though it | 

| 

How well she remember- | 

| If she had only borne her woman's burdens, and | 

Here the wife and the 

‘* Father's busy reading the | 

rm and tender in Mrs. Parsons heart, which had 

lay was rolling its 
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and the supper had been awaiting Lim nearly an 

hour, and the children Lad grown hungry and 1m- | 

patient. 
AN | I. hat havi oot thare 2? thev all 

¢¢ O father! what have you got tuerc: hey a 

clamored. as he came nto the house tugging along 

an immense bundle tied with cords. 

+ It is something for your mother, children, 

was the rather unsatisfactory reply. 

‘Her husband snapped the cords. and a breath of n- 

grain carpeting rolled upon the floor, through whose 

t nd | dark-green groundwork (trailed a russet vine 2 

aged 5 
nd 8h - | ed fifty stone. 

At this moment Mrs. Parsons entercd the kitchen. 

| golden leaves—a most tasteful and graceful pattern. | 

Isaac Parsons turned to hisamazed wife—-* There 

Meclissy, there's the parlor carpet you asked we for | 

| yesterday mornin’. 

| will beat it in West Farms.” 

deeper. 

arm round the strong 

half of joy, half of something 
. vv « 

¢¢ O Isaac!” 

man’s neck, and burst into te 

The trio of the children stood stlll, and looked on 

She put her 

ar 
a 

"in stolid amazement. 

faces was the first thing which rec 

sons to himself. 

fas Come, come, mother,”” he said, but his voice 

| was not just steady, ** don’t give way now like this. 

| I'm as hungry as a panther now, and want my sup- 

| per before I do anything but put up my horse; and | 
5 - 

| he strode off to that impatient quadruped in the | 

| 

While others | 

admired its pattern or praised its quality, it spoke 

| back yard. 

So the pew carpet proved an olive b 

to the household of Isaac Parsons. 

oy 
AL nch of peace 

to Mrs. Parson’s heart a story of all that which love 

and much prayer, the triumph over pride, and pas- 

sion, and evil habits, was at last achieved; and this 

was not accomplished in a day, or a month, or a 

year, but the ¢ small leaven that leaveneth the 

whole lump,” working silently and surely, comple- 

ted at last 1ts pure and perfect work, and in the 
| farm house of Isaac Parsons reigoed the spirit of 

forbearance and sell-relinquishment, of gentleness 

and love, which was given unto those *¢ who fear 

God and kecp his holy commandments.” 
A FR 

The Marriage Fee. 

The late Dr. Bounton was once disputing with a 

farmer about the ease with which a minister carned 

his money. ¢* Now,’ said the farmer, ** when you 

are called on to marry a couple, you never expect a 

sum less than three dollars—this for a few minutes 

service.” *¢ Pooh!" replied the doctor, ¢* I would 

agree to give you half of my next marriage fee for 

a bushel of potatoes.”” ¢ Very well,”” said the 

farmer, *¢ I'll take your offer, and send you the po- 

rr 
— 

’ 

tatoes.”” A few days afterwards the doctor was 

called on to ®plice a couple at Dogtown, a place 

lived. When the 

ceremony was over the bridegroom said to the wor- 

thy minister. ¢* Well, parson, I s’pose I must fork 

about four miles from where he 

What say yoa 

The best breed. 

nice to have 

over something for your trouble. 

to taking ope of ny terrier pups? 

| I tell you, in the country. Shockin’ 

in the barn. Worth full five dollars—and I sup- 

pose a figure 2 wouldedo for the splice, eh ?”’ The 

| doctor took the pup with joy. The joke was too 

| ood ; he hastened to the farmer, saying ;—¢Now, 

| fricnd, here is my fee—how shall we divide it.” 

The farmer relished the joke so well that he increa- 

sed the potatoes to half a dozen bushels. 
vos 
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Sits. Doctors’ Vi 

t is not only for the sick man, but the sick man’s 

| friends, that the doctor comes. His presence is oft- 

‘en as good for them as for the patient, and they 

long for Lim yet more eagerly. How we have all 

watched after him! What an emotion the thrill of 

| his carriage wheels in the street, and at length at 

the door, has made us feel! Ilow we hang upon 

his words, and what comfort we gather from a smile 

or two, if he can vouchsafe that sunshime to lighten ! 

Who hasn’t seen the mother prying into his face, to 

know 1f there is bope for the sick infant, that can- 

not speak, and that lies yonder, its little frame bat- 

tling with fever? Ah, how she looks into his face ! 

What thanks if there is light there ; what grief and 

pain if he casts them down and dare not say * hope !’ 

The ter- 

‘rifled wife looks on, while the physician feels his 

[ Or is it the house-father that is stricken. 
| 

| patient's wrist, smothering her agonies as the child- 

| ren have been called upon to stay their plays and 

their talk! Over the patient in the fever, the wife 

| expectant, the children unconscious, the doctor 
| 
| «pr . ’ ‘ 

stands as if be were fate, the dispenser of life and 

| death ; he must let the patient off this time; the! 

| woman prays so for his respite! One can fancy 

| how awful the responsibility must be to a conscien- 

| the wrong remedy, or that it might have been pos- 

sible to do better ; how harrassing the sympathy 
on 
wv | with survivors, if the case is unfortunat 

| the delight of victory. 
| sid ap 
| The Davenport’s Outdone. 

| The following description of an old and well- 

Year Round : 

or other, and she refuses ; then an altercation Le- 

a + 
SV cing, and at last he seizes her and ties her up in 

| net. 

very angry, and sticks her into a wicker basket, 

Ie then calls out to her, 

He if she 

She still refuses.— 

: 
‘and ties down the lid. 

and she rephes from within. asks her 
l | will do what she is told to do. 

direction into the basket. 

He kicks the basket, and 

He affects surprise, 

opens the lid, apd draws out the net in which the 

ore unfastened.—- 

there issues no answer. 

'it rolls along as if empty. 

woman had lain; all the knots 

Then, alter a while, the spectators hear a voice be- 

bind them, and on looking round there stands the 

woman smiling, and she makes ber salaam volun- 
hy 
dC comes running {rom a distance. 

EE - 

1d frugality arc the best bank- 

| tarily, or clse 

1 
i Abstemiousness a 

ers. 

dishonor a draft drawn on them by their humblest 

| customers. 

—_— — -- Ce 

1 crushed to earth shall rise again, 
1M 

I'he cternal years of God are hers ; 

] alu, 

o his worshippers. >) ies amon 

[ think the sight of their 
alled Isaac Pazx- | 

| 
{ 

I reckon there ain’t many that | 

A quick change went over Mrs. Parson's face, | 
| 

| 
{ 

| 
| 

| 
| 

| 
| i { { 

and patience may accomplish. After many struggles | 

| 
| 

| 

| 

| 

reat | —how great | 

A man orders a woman to make a salaam to a 

lady or gentleman looking on, or to do something 

He then gives her another chance of obeying | 

his behest, and on ber refusal he pretends to be 

Thereupon he seizes a sword and sticks 1t in every | 

He then calls again, but | 

They show a handsome interest, end never 

I 
- 

Q Cascs of Extreme Corpulence. 
One of the most corpulent persons known was 

Mr. Lambert, ol Leicestershire, who weighed fifty- | 

two stone eleven pounds, (fourteen pounds to the | 

stone.) 

At Hainton, there died in 1861, Samuel Sugars, | 
9) 

-~ 9 and his body, with a single coffin, weigh- | 

| 

In 1754, died Mr. Jacob Powell, of Stebbing, in | 

Essex ; was above five yards in circumfor- | wv his body 

ence. and weighed five hundred and sixty pounds, | 

requiring sixteen men to bear him to Lis grave. | 

In 1775, Mr. Spooner, of Skillington, near Tam- | 

worth, weighed, a short time before death, forty 

stone and nine pounds, and measured four fect three | 

inches across the shoulders. 

Keysler mentions a young man in Lincoln who | 

ate cighteen pounds of beef daily, and died in 1724, | 

in the twenty-eichth year of his age, weighing five | 

hundred and thirty pounds, | 

A baker in Pye Corner weighed thirty-four stones, 

and would frequently eat a small shoulder of mut- 

ton, baked in his oven, and weighing five pounds ; | 

lie, however, persisted for one year to live upon | 

water, gruel, and brown bread, by which he lost 

two hundred pounds of his bulk. 

Master Collet, master of the Evesham Academy, 

weighed upwards of twenty-six stone: when nearly 

| 

twelve years old he was nearly as large as at the 

time of his death. At two years of age he required 

two nurses to lift him in and out of bed, one of 

whom, in a fit of anger, ho felled to the floor with al 

low of his hand. 

At Trenaw, in Cornwall, there was a man known 

by the name of Grant Chilleot, who weighed four | 

hundred and sixty pounds; one of his stockings 

could contain six gallons of wheat. 

Oar poet Butler must have met with some such 

enormous creatures in the type of his Saxon Duke, 

who, in ITudibras, 

- did grow so fat, 
That mice (as histories relate) 
Ate grots and labyrinths to dwell in 
His postigue parts, without his feeling.” 

~ London Magazine. 

Silent Influence. 
It is the bubbling spring which flows gently, the 

little rivulet which runs along day and night by the 

farmhouse, that 1s useful, rather than the swoolen 

flood or winding cataract. Niagara excites our 

wonder, and we stand amezed at the power and 

greatness of God. But one Niagara is enough for 

the world, while the same world requires thousands 

and tens of thousands of silver fountains and gently 

flowing rivulets, that water every farm and meadow, 

and cvery garden, and that shall flow on cvery day 

and every night with their gentle, quiet beauty. 

So with tho acts of our lives. 1t is not by gaeat 

deeds like those of the matyrs, that good is to be 

done; it is by the daily and quiet virtues of lite— 

the Christian temper, the meck forbearance, the 

spirit of forgiveness in the hasband, the wife, the 

father, the mother, the brother, the sister, the 

fricnd, the neighbour, that it is to be done. 

squeezing. 

While we are growing very scositive, indeed, in 
the matter of dress as far as boots, Balmoral skirts, 

warm stockings, and high necks, we arc degenera- 

ting in some other matters quite important. The 

corset is now a necessary part of a woman's ward- 
hn 
NU, robe, and alus ! when a woman does begin to wear 

corsets, she will wear them too small, and will tug 

at the laces until her breath becomes short, and she 

feels it necessary to refrain from anything like a 

comfortable meal, We say nothing against a well- 

shaped corset worn loose, but there lies the difficulty. 

A loose cravat injures the appearance of the fizare 

instead of improving it, and people wear corsets 

that they may have small waists. All we can say 

is, don’t squeeze, whatever you do; you may have 

small waists, but you are exposing yourself to a 

dozen misfortunes which are as bad as a large waist. 

First, you will surely have dyspepsy, and grow yel- 

low, and cross, and unhappy ; secondly, your hands 

will grow red ; thirdly, your ncse ; fourthly, you 

will be unable to walk a mile at once : fifthly, din- 

ner will be misery ; sixthly, your shoulder-blades 

will increase in size and altitude ; seventhly, your 

eyes will grow weak ; eightly, you will break down 

at thirty or thereabouts, aud be a sickly old woman 

from that time forth. If these truths do not fright- 

en women from tight corsets, perhaps the informa- 

tion that gentlemen generally do not admire what 

dressmakers call a *¢ pretty figure’” so much as a 

| natural one, may have some influence. 

A professor of legerdemain was exhibiting in the 

neighborhood of a colliery, and after performing 

some tricks, asked the loan of a half-penny. A col- 

‘lier handed him one, which the juggler shortly an- 

which he exhibited. ¢- An’ is that my bawbee ?"’ 

‘above the elbow on Monday last. 

| ges, varying from $60 to $100. 
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In a late 1ssue of the Toronto *¢ Globe’ that jour- 

nal undertakes to show how Upper Canada will soon 

outvote both Lower Canada and the maritime Pro- 

vinces in the Lower llouse of the Confederation. 
' Lower Canada is always to have sixty-five votes, and 

: ; . : "05 | the representation of the other Provinces 1s to be 
ment that their annuities be paid to them in gold. arranged on this basis. For instance, if at present 

t is said that five millicn dollars worth o{silk is | Lower Canada has a populatior of 1,500,000 per- 
annually manufactured in the United States. ‘sons, this will give one representative to every 20.- 

Wm. Roupell, ex M. P., and convicted forger, is | 000 persons. But, when Lower Canada’s popula- 
employed on the extension works of Chatham Dock | tion increases to 2,600,000 persons, she will still 
yard. ~ | have only 65 représentatives, which will be one to 

The Freeman says. a man named Clarke, working | every 40.000 persons. ‘The Globe,’ rg s Prince 
in Clarke's Mills.” Carleton, had his arm cut off Edward Island as the basis for the Lower rovinces, 

Ile was putting | Assumes that the crease in the Maritime Provinces 
a slab to the circular saw, when his foot slipped | will be the same a8 in Lower Canada, so that if wo 

and he fell, so that his arm struck the saw. It was double our population ge” thirty years and Lower 
cut off instantancousle of course. Canada will double her's in the same time, ved 

’ portion of representatives will be the same. But, 
whilst Lower Canada is doubling her population, 
Upper Crnada will treble hers, and, of course, in- 
crease her representatives in proportion. This is 

The Telegraph says, that a fine Red Deer, a buck. | all simple enough. The only wonder is that the 
was captured and killed on Wednesday evening last | Upper Canada party would avow it. The Upper 
in the garden of 1. Boyer Smith, Iisq. Wellington | Province, with only one interest to sustain—the 
tow, St. John. | agrlcultural—will, it seems to us, rule the whole 

country with its varied manufacturing, mercantile, 
shipping and fishing interests. Perhaps it would 
be well for Mr. Tilley to- touch upon this matter 
to-night. — Globe. 

A material reduction in the Dritish army is ru- | 
wored for next year. 

The project of cutting a canal through 
mus of Panama has been again revived. 

the Isth- 

The Sioux Indians demand from the U.S. Govern- 

The planters in the lower counties of Maryland 
have agreed to pay their lormer slaves annual wa- 

A publishing house in New York runs forty-three | 
steam presses of the largest size, and uges an aver- 
age of 34,372 reams of printing paper per annum, 
equivalent to 3,300,000 duodecimo volumes of 240 
pages cach. or 1,650,000 voiumes of 480 pages cach. : : : : 

Petroleum was not known in Franoe in 1860 ; in|, Toronto, 1% seems, fears an invasion. At a meet- 
1861, 40 casks were sent there as a curiosty ; in| M8 of the City Council, held on the 14th, the May- 
1862, 3,094 were sent there as an experiment ; in | OF» aDSWering to an enquiry as to whether be bad 
1863, the demand there brought 29,197 casks ; and | #1) information in his possession relative to an w- 
this year, so far, 56,672 casks have been sent to tended raid to be made upon Capada by the Fe- 
Marseilles. nians of Buffalo and other places, said he might 1u- 

Dr, David Turnbull, of Stanley, York County. rng par is . had sire ap rn ey 
slaughtered the other day, a porker which weighed, er opin gov Ro ghey Fo hive rn 51 piv 

\d a y J) » ’ bh 2 / of / } i 1) . ° when dressed, five hundred and cighty pounds. 1t | nature, that he had considered it necessary to com- 
was only a little over two years old. : municate with the Provincial Secretary. When, 
The San Jose Mercury says the wife of Jose Cas- or from what point, the intended raid was to be 

tro, of Monterey, has given birth to thirty-six chil- 
dren, all of whom are living together in thai county. 
The first twenty are twins, each pair representatives | 
of either sex. Of the remaining children, eleven 
only were singly born. 

The P. E, Island Herald says “ From what | 

gates who will endeavor to force it (Confederation) 
through our legislature are : Hons. George Coles, 
Col. Gray, W. H. Pope, Edward Whelan, 1. H. 
Haviland. * * To Mr. Palmer, for his refusal 

| to sign the Report of the Conference, all honor is 
due, and we trust, nay, we feel sure, that the peo- 

ple of this Colony will rémember it to his advan- 
tage.” 

The Supreme Court of the District of Columbia 
has decided that notes given to pay gambling debts 
are void. 

A man was convicted of stealing $700 in Nevad: 
lately, and hung for it twenty-four hours after. 

In England; in the month of October, thirty-four 
firms suspended, with liabilities to the cxtent of 
sixteen miilion dollars. 

A new census of Chicago, taken by the comp- 
troller of that city, shows a population of 169,353 — 
an increase of 31,107 since 1302, greater than that 
of Boston. 

made, he was not prepared to say. It was stated 
to take place this winter. Until he received per- 
mission from the Provincial Secretary, he was not 
prepared to lay the matter before the public. 1¢ 
would puzzle even the Fenians themselves to tell 
what benefit to them a raid on Toronto would be. 

we have learned, we believe that those of our Dele- | — Globe. 
—— 

Tue Woop Trape.—The clearances of wood-la- 
den ships at this port for the fortnight ending 22d. 
November, were in 8 vessels of 4,941 tons, carrying 
125 tons birch, 1484 tons pine and 3,407,000 sa- 
perficial feet deals. They were sent as follows: 
To Liverpool, 3 vessels of 2,877 tons, carrying 788 
tons pine and 2,050,000 superficial feet deals ; to 
Clyde, 1 vessel of 640 tons, with 75 tons birch, 696 
tons pine and 134,000 superficial feet of deals; to 
Bristol Channel, 2 vessels of 533 tons, with 50 tons 
birch and 436,000 superficial feet of deals ; to Ire- 
land, 1 vessel of 673 tons, with 586,000 feet of 
deals ; to ** other ports,” 1 vessel of 218 tone with 
201,000 saperficial feet of deals. 
The total amount sent home this year since Jan- 

unary Ist, was 133,608,000 superficial feet of deals, 
14,030 tons pine, 10,708 tons birch, carried in 247 
ships of 173,156 tons ; in the same period of 1863, 
157,047,000 superficial feet deals, 15,393 tons of 
pine and 7,010 tons birch, carriod in 277 ships of 

Punch says, The national debt incurred by the 
Federal States up to the present time is calculated 
to amount to about £600,000,000. Almost all that 
money has been spent in making widows aud or- 
phans. How many wives and children would half 
of it have made happy. 

The sister of Jules Gerard, the lion hunter, to 
whom the tidings of his sad loss by drowning in an 
African river was inconsiderately imparted, fell dead 
by sudden apopexly. 

eldest daughter of the emperor of Brazil, who will 
be empress of Brazil when Don Pedro dies.  Anoth- 
cr grandson of Louis is to marry the other Draszil- 
ian princess. 

Captain Howard, heir to the carldom of Wicklow, 
died in Dublin recently from dysentery produced 
by excessive drinking. 

We learn from Smyrna that Turkey will raise 
from 5,000,000 to 6,009,000 bales of cotton this 
year, without counting the Egyptian crop. 

has secession benefitted the Muassalmans. 

Infant schools are to be established in Boston, a 
system having been devised to extend to all parts of 
the city. The schools are to be free, and pupils 
from all quarters will be received. The chiet ob- 
ject is to reach the vast number of tender age, for 
whom no schools are furnished but the fearful ones 
of the lanes and streets. 

In China, the salt water wells are illuminated by 
means of the gas which issues from the ground. 

Massachusetts has but 2,500,000 people all told ; 9 RK 

1 000 able-bodied Zen. 

Pittsburg, Pa., has forty-six founderies, consum- 
ing forty-six thousand tons of metal annually, and 
paying a million of dellars in wages. 

Oliver Mowatt, Esq., Postmaster General of Can- 
ada, baving taken the Viee-Chancellorship vacared 
by the death of Mr. Esten, Mr. W. P. Howland has 
been made Postmaster General, with a scat in the 

Cabinet. 

A grandson of Louis Phillipe lately married the | 

Thus | 

yet her machinery does the work of over 1,000,000,- | 

1 196,103 tons ; in the same period of 1862, 126,610,- 
| 000 superficial feet ot deals, 18.007 tons pine, and 
14,763 tons birch, carried in 277 ships of 158,266 
| tons, 

The amount of deals sent to Liverpool this year 
has been 77,775,000 superficial feet, against 75,- 
307,000 feet in same period of 1863, and 68,362,- 
000 feet 1n that of 1862. 

There were in port on Tuesday, (22d) 32 ships 
of 22,201 tons, against 52 ot (41,889 tons herc at 

| this date last year, of which 10 are now loading for 
' Liverpool against 14 in 18063.— 10. 

Straxce Sicnr—Ax Osstriep Man.— There was 
a strange spectacle at the depot a few days ago—a 
man, of whom accounts were published years ago, 
in newspapers in this country and in Medical jour- 
nals in England, who has been in a state of ossifica- 
tion for thirty years. 1lis name is Valentine Per- 
‘kins ; he was born fifty-two years since in Henriet- 
| ta, Monroe County, New York, but has been a re- 
sident for the last tweive years, of Mantua. Portage 
County of Ohio. At the age of eleven years he was 
thrown from a horse, and his knee was injured by 
the fall. From that time ossification set in, and 
the process made advancement, joint by joint, for 

fifteen years. when it had completed its work. lle 
is thoroughly ossified, with the exception that he 

| ean move two of his fingers, and make the slightest 
perceptible motion with one or two of Lis toes. + He 
has not opened his jaws for more than thirty years. 
but still he can talk with case. 

Of course he has to be fed—the food being placed 
within his lips, and left under the guidance ol mo- 
ther nature, who mysteriously ensures its safe con- 
duct into the stomach. He lies upon Lis side, upon 
a low bed or couch, which serves also as a litter, 
with his feet drawn up somewhat, and his right 
haud caught up near his shoulder, lies thus all day 
long, shifting his position but once during twenty- 
four hours, when he is turned over on the other side. 
While he is thus completely ossified—a human 
block of limestone, as it were—his skin retains its 
normal character and condition, and discharges its 

nounced had been transformed into a sovereign, | last week with both his legs shot off, and $700 

functions perfectly, being. perhaps, more sensitive, 
' however, to the touch of any objcet, as that of a fly 
‘or a hair, than 1s usually the case. When the light 
strikes the skin of the hands or lace, it looks like 
marble of a yellowish tinge, brought up to the high- 
est possible state of polish. He lies there on his 

| couch like a recumbent statue, 

San Francisco papers say that a tree, the trunk 
being 00 feet in circumference and 325 feet high, 
has been eut down lately in California, It yielded 

1 250,000 feet of good timber. : 

A New York soldier eame home from the war 

bounty in his pocket. His wife, who had taken a 

asked the astonished collier- ¢¢ Undoubtedly,” was 

¢«¢ Let me sce it, wull ’ee?” ’ 
| the reply. 

quest was complied with, and the collier, turning it | 

| round and round with admiration, at last put it in| 

ell | | his pocket, exclaiming, *f Now, I'se warrant y 

no turn it into a bawbee again.”’ 
-® 

Teurrarion.—It is a terrible erisis in a life when | 

| ; | 
away before the storn Then | 

| the crime itself seems endued with a strange infirm- | 

criminality ereeping on 

of twilight into night, 

f + atl gust oi temptation. 

ity to human nature, the 

like the gentle darkening 

| until only the last step of all remains, that which 

| 
| 

| - ’ stamps the name upon the deed, and it has grown 

' to scem a very little thing, no worse than the thou- | 

sand acts which have preceded it. 
| - —_— PA ————- 

ANYTHING FOR AN Excuse.—A few days ago a 

young and pretty girl stepped into a store where a 

spruce young man, who had long been cnamored of 

' ber. but dared not speak, stood behind the counter | 
| 

selling dry goods. In order to remain as long as 

possible, she cheapened everything, at last she said. 

““ Oh 

no,”’ said the youngster, ** to me you are always 

‘ T believe you think T am cheating you.” 

fair.” + Well,” whispered the lady, blushing, as 

‘she laid an emphasis on the word, * I would not 

stay here so long bargaining, il you wcre not so 

dear.” 
- SL —.———— 

What is the difference between a pound of meat 

| and a drummer boy? One pounds away, end the 

| other weighs a pound. 
mnt 

vou wished vour son 0 get on in trade, 

business would you advise kim to mind '— kis own. 

T 
If what 

| o . . - 

crippled condition, stole his money and ran aw 
m ° : 

Ie re- | wit! 
The re | With 1t, {all the dreary hours. 

isk ra Phy is Ti] His health is good ; he has an excellent appetite, 
great disitke to the poor leidow on account of his ayo 0 wibal a hearty life. One 18 naturally 

4 | curious to know how his wind is occupied through 
He cannot read, for he has 

Elisha Burritt, the learned blacksmith, whose heen totall | y blind for thirty years. Cut off from 
thoughts seem to run on the material he had been | that source, he 1s necessarily cast back upon memory, 

so long accustomed to hammer, says more than 10,- 

all the principles of right and wrong are swept 

August, 

| yard, 
and tinsel. 

| spin around amid the racket of gongs, drums, and 

| fiddles, and smoke epium, until they are quite drank 
‘when others relicve them. 

aro { 
“eau 

5 m0 ‘and he has a most wonderful developement ot this 
000 tons of steel put into crinoline in Christen- It is exceedingly tenacious. Ie remer- 

bers the most minute and apparently trifhog inci. 
dent or circumstance, has the entire past—every 
fact and event in his experience before him, piled 
up hike strata, and summonses at will or as occasion 
requires occurences which have faded from the minds 
of his friends.— Cleaveland Leader. 

There is but one way of obtaining business~-pub- | 
licity ; one way of obtaining publicity—advertising : 
the newspaper is the ly-wheel by which the motive 
power of commercial enterprise is sustained, and 

money the steam by which the advertising 1s kept 
going.—So says Blackwood. 

A Chincse Josh House, or temple for heathen wor- | 
ship, was dedicated in San Francisco on the 22d of 

It cost cighty thousand dollars. A band 
of tapestry, embroidered with feathers and gold and 

silver thread, which adorns the place, cost £130 per 
yd the whole building blazes with gold leat 

The priests shout, screech, yell, groan, 

oy 
“hi 

The question of annexation of Central America to 

the Mexican Empire is being discussed. There is 
no probability, however, of any thing of the kind 
being carried out, as every government in Central 
America is opposed to such a movement. 

The Portland, Me., Press says :—*¢ Never in the 

history of this republic have the loyal people sub- 

mitted more gracefully to the voice of the majority 

than in the last Presidentialelection. And we have 
no doubt the *¢ the second sober thought’ of thou- 
sands who voted against Mr. Lincoln, approves the 

result. and that they inwardly rejoice over it. The 
great problem of self-government was settled more 
decisively than at any period since the revolution, 

over which result the liberty-loving people of the 
| world are rejoicing.” 

It 1s stated that nearly a quarter of a million co-! - 
urgeon, the lamous Lag- S dah 6 $n YT YY 7) Y hhoear 

y1e8 OI LWO ECIrmons hy oj J 
1 )) . 

lish preacher Lave been suid. 
~ 

| faculty. 
| dom annually. 

‘ing on Main-street, 

Horrip Avram ix Wasningrox, Pa.—The Re- 
gister, (Wheeling, Va.,) gives an account of a 
dreadful affair which occurred in Washington, Pa., 
on the 1st inst.-—¢ Mr, Benj. Brady and Mr. Ri- 
chard Fitzwilliams got into a dispute while stand. 

One word brought on another 
when Fitzwilliams gave Brady the lie. Drady 
struck at Fitzwilliams, when the latter drew a 
knife and stabbed Brady to the heart the first blow. 
The knife was drawn and plunged into the other 
' side of Brady, killing him instantly. Brady's 
friends followed after the murderer in strong force. 
They entered the Fulton House, but he could not 
be found. A negro was here struck down. The 
fiends pursued yet farther, flushed with rage, and 
they finally found the poor wretch, Fitzwilliams, in 
a coal vault of a store. Ie was dragged out and 
literally beaten to a jelly. He was struck with 
stones, clubs, revolvers ; then kicked and dragged 
through the street. Cries ot ¢* hang him !'’ shoot 
hum !?7 ¢¢ kill the murderer !’’ rent the air. He wae 
finally rescued and placed in jail. While the mur- 
derer was being beaten, he eried, *¢ For God's sake 

have mercy, gentlemen—Sweeney gave me the 
knife. or I should never Lave done the deed.”’ DBra- 
dy leaves a wife and three ehildren ; Fitzwilliams 

le man, aged about 30 years. 
cos 

The Florida has been ordered 

1 
3 

15 a sing 

to New York for 

adication in (ue prizg cuuris. { TR 
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